T he Fragedie of Richard D. of 

And this word Law, which graybeardcs tearme diuinft 
Be refident in menlike one another* 

And not in me; Jammy felfe alone. 

Clarence beware, thou kepeft me from the lights 
Eut 1 will fort a pitchie day for thee. 

For I will buz abroad fuch prophefies. 

As Edward (ball be fearefulll of his life : 

And then to purge his feare,Ile be thy death. 

Henrie and his fonne are gone, thou Clarence next* 

And by one and one,I will difpatch the reft. 

Counting my felfe but bad, till I be belt. 

Jle dragge thy body in another roome. 

And triumph Hcm% in thy day of doome. 


Enter King Edward, Qtietne Elizabeth, and a Nurfe 
with the young Prince, and Clarence,and 
Haft wges, and others, 

Edw. Once more we fit in Englandes royall thrones 
B<purchafdc with the blood of enemies, 

What valiant foe-men like to ^iutumes corne, 

Haue we mow’d downein topsofall their pride? 

T hree Dukes of Si:mrnerfet,ihtee folde r enow mu. 

For hardie and vndoubte.d champions. 

Two Cliffords, as the father and the fonne: 

And two TforthumbexlandiStyNo braucr men 
Here fpurd their courfersat the trumpets found. 

Wth them the two rough BcncjS.Wfnwk* & Montague 
That in their chaines fettered the kingly Lion, 

And made the forreft tremble when they roard; 

Thus haue we (wept fufpition from our fcate 8 

And made our footefiooleoffecuritic.. i 

Gome hither "Sept and let me kiflemy Boy, 

Young Ned, for thee, thine Vndes and my felfe, 
Haue in our Armours watcht the Winters night, 
Martcht all afoote in S unune r$ Raiding h cat, . 


T orke t and Henrie the fixt. 

That thou might!* repoffefle the crowne in peace* 

Aod of our labours thou ihait ieapc the game. 

qIq , He blait his harueft and your head were laycJe, 

Jor yet 1 am not lookt on in the worlde. 

This SnoUider was ordatude io tiiicke,to heaue. 

And heaue it dial! Ionic waight,ot breake roy backej 
Works thou the way,and thou fhaic execute. 

£«tv. Qarence, and Ulosier, loue iny loucly Queene, 

And killc your Princely Ncphe w,brotht is born. 

Cta. The ductie that 1 owe vnto your Maieliie, 

Ifcale vpon therofiatclippvs oftlus iweete Babe. 

Queen. Thankcs nobie Clarence , worthy brother tbankeS* 
qto. And thac 1 loue the truice Irotn whence thou fprauglfj 
WitnelTe the louing kifle l giue the chili e. 

To lay the trueth, (o lad.es kilt his Mai! ter: 

And lo hecride, All ha.le; and meant all harme. 

Edward. Now am i Ieateda»m) lbuledeliglucs, 

Hauing my Councrits peace, and brothers ioues. 

- Cia. What will your Grace haue done with eJM.irgaret? 
Ran or d her racher to the king of Frounce a. 

Hath paund the Cyfi Is and lcruf.,lem t 
And hither haue tney lent it for herranfome. 

Si av. Away wit'll her, and waft her hence to Frounce, 

And now what rcttes.but that we Ipend the time. 

With llacely trmmphes.and mirthtull comicke ihewes, 

Such as b, fits the piealures ot the Court, 

Sound Druintnes and T rurnpctsjfarewell to fower annoy 9 
for here I hope,begins our tailing ioy , 

Exeunt omnes* 
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